Roast Amanda   by a cannibal     M/g oral cannibalism 

Barbara was tired of her 8 yr old daughter Amanda constant whining and it was time to get rid of her problem.  She took her to me knowing that would take care of little brat. “Here take her I don’t care what happen to her. She been a little pain since she was born” she was now free to do what she wanted no attachments. I was more than happy to have her a cute little blond for dinner.  The first thing was for Amy to feel at ease because mom had never left her with “uncle” Al before.  “What would you like to do” I asked. “I’ve never had a little girl stay with me before.”  But unknown to her I really have had lot a little girls before and in some ways they were still here. She looked around and out back she saw the horses I had. “Can I ride a horse?” she asked excitedly. So we walk out to the corral and I saddled one up put her in the saddle. She was too small to get on the horse by her herself I had to lift her up my fingers came over the front of her dress and I could feel her little flat breast. She didn’t seam to notice she was being felt up. As she rode around the corral her dress would flip up reviling the white cotton panties she wore.  After she rode for an hour by then she was hot and sweaty so it was time to stop. We put the horse back took the saddle we I gave her a brush so se could pet the horse and she ask “Uncle Al can we do this again tomorrow?” I look down at the innocent little face “sure if you’re a good girl and do what I say.”  We walk back to the house “Why don’t you take a bath now and I’ll get you something to eat” I said. She walked back to the bath and I went to the kitchen and made ham sandwiches for her and me. I then went to the bath and open the door. There she was naked in the tub it took a few seconds for her to realize I was there when she screamed and duck down in the tub trying to hide her nudity. I laughed “it’s ok I seen naked little girls before and I’ve seen you naked too.” She stayed scrunched down in the tub “ really when have you seen me naked before?” she scowled. I had known her since she was a 1yr old “from when you were a baby” I said.  Amanda was still hiding but seamed a little calmer “ but I’m not a baby any more I’m 8 yrs old” she stated. I looked at her head leaning over the top of the tub and said” yes I know and you’re a beautiful 8 yr old and I’d like to see more of you.” she blushed and stood up water dripping for her prepubescent body.  I got a towel and started to dry her starting at her head moving down moving down her to her chest I rubbed her little flat tits. I continued down past her stomach and then between her legs. She let out a little gasp when I rubbed her cunt and swayed a little bit. Then I was at her feet I turn her and started north on the backside of her body.  I was watching her in the full length mirror as I came to her ass I slid the towel in to the crack her eyes got big and another little gasp cam form her lips and then the towel found it way up the rest of her body. She went over to her clothes and started to pick them up “ you know what they are awfully dirty and they’re just the two of us here why don’t’ you stay like that and I’ll wash these” I said. Amanda blushed and said “ok but you got your dirty clothes on. “ She was right while I was drying her I almost came in my pants. “Ok” I said  “have you ever seen a naked boy or man” as I started to strip?” She shook her head no and was watching me closely by then I just had on my boxer shorts. As I lowered my shorts my manhood pop out at Amanda she jump back and gasp she never seen a cock before. “You can touch it if you want it won’t bite” I said laughing. She reached her hand out it jump at her touch and she pulled her hand away quickly then slowly reached for it again. This time she didn’t pull away but rapped her hand round it then she lean in to get a better look at it. I couldn’t hold back any more cum came shooting out of my penis and hit Amanda square in the face. She jump back not understanding what had happen and wiped her face with her hand. I had to explain what had happen” It’s called cum it happen when a man gets excited and big girls like to taste it.  Amanda looked at me then at her hand sticky with man cum she put it to her a tentative finger to her tongue took a little lick. I watched her expression as she tasted it went from scared to yum. In no time she had licked her hand clean and was look at me with questioning eyes. “Can I have some more Uncle Al it tasted good?” she asked. I told her it would be a little while before we could do it again but we had ham sandwiches for now and for he to wait in the living room and we could watch TV.  I bought in the sandwiches and we ate and watch some cartoons, well she watched the cartoons I watched her. After a while I said would you like me to rub you it relaxes you. She thought about and agreed it would be fun. “Ok why don’t you go lay on the table over there” I said pointing to the dinning room table “I’ll get the oil you will like it will make your skin nice and shiny” I went to the kitchen and got the special bottle of massage oil it contained olive oil, sherry and Worcestershire sauce. I brought back to Amanda she was sitting on a chair I said “why don’t you get up on the table and lay on your stomachache this way I can rub it in all over.” She looked at me thinking it strange to lie on the table but got up and stretched out. I poured the mixture on her back and started to rub it in from the small of her back to shoulders. “How do you like it?“ I ask.

She looked over her shoulder and said ”mmm it feel sooo good.“ I went and poured more of it on her butt making sure it went in the crack and started massaging it in. when my finger went in her crack she clench and then unclench a couple of times but did not say a word. I continue down to her feet then as I started to help her turn over I noticed a little damp spot on the table where her pussy had been. I smile as laid back down and I pour the oil on her flat chest and started rubbing the mixture around. Every time I passed over her tits there be a little gasp from Amanda. As I poured some oil her tummy glanced at her pussy it was moist I didn’t think it would take much more to send her over the edge. “How are you doing Amanda?” I asked. She looked up somewhat confused “ I have a tingling feeling between my legs it feels strange.” I look at her and smiled telling her “it’s ok your just getting excited your going to cum “her eyes got big “but not like me girls do it differently just let it happen I‘ll help.”  I poured a little more oil this time right on her little girl opening and started rubbing almost limitedly there was a shout from the head of the table and my hand became wet with Amanda cum. I put my head between her legs and liked the little girl juices and massage oils she shuddered with another orgasm. After I had my fill of Amanda and oil I quickly finished massaging her legs. That done I put her in the chair and “ now would you help your uncle Al like I help you.” she nodded her head I said open you mouth now I’m going to put my dick in your mouth and you need to suck it like a lolly pop” she look scared “ you remember in the bathroom what I did well this time I’ll do it in your mouth” I said and you can have as much as you want.” She open her mouth and I entered it was moist and hot. She began to suck and her tongue started to lick my throbbing cock “ok here it come “I all most shouted and empty my load in to her mouth. 

She tried to keep it all in her mouth but it was to small and it started to dribble out the side of her mouth. I collapsed in the chair across from her and look at her cum cover face she was trying to lick what was left on her face. After we recovered from are fun I realized it was getting late and I had to get things around for tomorrows dinner. I ask Amanda if she wanted to help. She wasn’t happy with the idea until I said she could chop some vegetables. I wanted to get the stuffing ready that meant getting the corn bread stuffing and dumping in to a bowl adding some chopped onion and celery, which Amanda was chopping. A little sage and parsley and my secret indents of olive oil, sherry and Worcestershire sauce mix all together and in to the refrigerateor. The glaze was next looked over at Amanda chopping a way on some carrots and thought a nice honey glaze would do. We finish up in the kitchen it and long fun day and tomorrow would be busy too we wash up and took her with me to the bedroom. Both still naked I forgot to wash her clothes I put her on the bed.” You now what big girls like besides sucking dicks?” said. She shook her head no. “They like it men to put it in here” I point her pussy. She looked at me with terror in her eyes I try calming her fears” don’t worry it will feel good haven’t you had fun today?” She nodded “Well this will be fun to we do it slow so it doesn’t” I said.   She nodded her head again. I lean over and started to lick her pussy after a few minutes of this she started to relax. Now that I had he wet down there the next thing was to widen her virgin cunt. I started to rub her then I allowed one of my fingers to go inside her pussy she gasp other than that not a sound. Rubbing my finger back and forth she soon stated to move her hips then I got a second finger soon I had three.  Now she had a large smile on her face it was time to she how far I could get in. I slowly enter her pussy but was soon stopped by her hymen “this will hurt a little bit brace your self” I said before she had time to say any thing ripped pass it.  She screamed but I held Amanda and comforted her until the pain passed. After a few minuets we continued our love making soon Amanda was soon rubbing her hips back and forth her eyes rolled back in her head. I let loose my load of cum into just as she shouted in orgasmic pleaser. We both collapsed exhausted and fell asleep. Around 3 in the morning I was awakening by a slurping sound Amanda had her mouth around my cock and was sucking like crazy. What was I to do except grab her and put her crotch to my face. “It’s only fair” I laughed as I started licking her pussy.  “Mmph”was the reply that came from my groin area. We fell asleep again after our fun and when I woke the sun was streaming thru the curtain Amanda was still asleep laying there her butt in the air. I would like to have taken advantage of it but I had things to get ready before I could start dinner. I went in to the kitchen and got the big roasting pan out. Next I pick out the ingredients I would use to season the meat putting next to the roasting pan. I open a draw and took out some cooking twine I would need for holding the roast together. Now I was ready to start I was just about to go and get the meat when I heard the toilet flush Amanda was awake. She walked in to the kitchen still half asleep. Amanda still naked and still covered in the oily mixture I had rubbed in to her yesterday and cum. “You’re a mess why don’t I was you we can do it right here” I pointed to the big sink in the utility room. She thought it funny and laugh nodding he head. Amanda moved off toward the utility I stay behind just long enough to gab the cooking twine. When we got there she look around there was I long counter next to the sink and a chair she went to sit in it but I told her I would be easer if she laid on the counter. Amanda climb up and lay down on her stomach I started to wash her she was enjoying it. I had her flip over I washing the gunk out of her pussy when I asked” would you like to play a game? It called cannibal.“ the little girl who was about to become dinner looked up and asked what cannibal was” I explain it a someone who eats other people “ her eyes got big” were just pretending don’t worry you like it “ I lied. You see I was going to cook and eat her weather she cooperated or not. She slowly nodded her head “ok what do I do?” She asked. I reach for the twine “nothing just let me tie you up I don’t want you to run away” as I started to tie her feet then her hand. Pick he up and bought her in to the kitchen laying next to the roasting pan.  She looked at it was big she thought she might be able to fit in it.  She looked around kitchen and saw the huge oven for the first time she thought I could fit in there.  Amanda was getting nervous now she didn’t think she like this game any more.  “Uncle Al I don’t want to play this game any more it scaring me” Amanda whined. I had finished tying her hair into a bun.   I went to the refrigerator and go out 2 stick of butter and said “it only butter it won’t hurt my little roast” and laughed. Laying face up I started smearing the butter on her stating on the at her head and moving down to her cute little toes and making sure to get inside her little pussy. She was now enjoying another massage as far as she new. I said,” see being prepared by dinner isn’t bad is it” and winked at her. “ Now I m going to turn you and do the other side.” This time I went form heel to head pausing to make sure at her ass to make I got it grease well on the inside . I walk back to the refrigerator and took out the stuffing and an apple and brought it over to Amanda. I show the bowel to her she realized it was the stuffing now she was scared and started to thrash around. “What the mater my little piggy don’t you want to be stuffed” I ask in a pleasant voice with a touch of sarcasm. She shook her head “no I don’t want to play this game any more. Let me go I want to go home” she cried.  I came up and patted her head” don’t worry your going to be a beautiful roast.” she open her mouth to scream and I shoved the apple I had pick up as I move toward her head. “I think you look good enough to eat” I said practically drooling. Mmmph was the reply from the counter I took the apple out “just testing that will work good when you go in the oven now uncle Al going to stuff you and it dose no good to yell no one can here you.” she was crying I pick up stuffing walk to her ass spread the two cheeks apart and spooned in some of the stuffing. The sheik at the other end of the counter was deafening.  I spooned a few more helpings in to her butt and stuck a radish into hold the stuffing in. Flipping the meat on to her back” now it time to stuff that hot pussy of yours” I said as another ear splitting shriek went though the kitchen. I took out a hand full of stuffing separated her lips and shove it in more yelling and crying. Amanda’s small young vagina filled up fast so I climb on to the counter inserted my penis into her pushing the stuffing back to her to her cervix. Her little sex was now so full of delicious cornbread stuffing that her stomach was shoved out making it look as though she was pregnant. Shoving a small onion in her pussy to hold in the stuffing ready to go in the roasting pan. “Isn’t this a fun game my young succulent pig” I laugh.  Amanda screamed, “Let me go!  This isn’t fun any more I want mommy!” tears rolling down her face.  I pick her up and laid her in the roasting pan face up so she could look out. I sprinkled some spices onto her and walk over open the over door. This bought about more screams and sobs.  Grabbing the pan I slid 8yr old girl in closed the oven door shut Amanda look around it was dark the only but light coming from the window in the door and it wasn’t hot like she thought it would be. She could see me moving around out side and then walk to the oven and open the door. “Let me go waaaaa I don’t I cooked!” Amanda yelled I pulled her out half way out reached behind me for a bowel of vegetables and poured them in with her. “ I can’t let you go,” I explained” what would I have for dinner we finished the last little girl I roasted last night. Pushing her in I said” time to start cooking “and the door slammed on the screaming Amanda. I set the oven on low 125 and set a chair by the oven so I could watch the little piggy roast. After 15 min of listening to Amanda cry and yell I opened the oven door pulling her out I set her on the counter all ready she had a nice sheen on her and took a some melted butter and brushed it over all” your doing great” I told her” here have some of this Kool-Aid it will help” I gave her some wine Amanda gulp a few swallows “are you going to let me go now?” for a answer I pickup the pan and slid it in to the oven. After another 15min the smell of roasting child could be smelt I was had just finished Amanda’s second basting when I heard I car pull up the drive it look like Barbara’s car I gab the apple and shoved in to Amanda’s mouth and put her back in to the oven. Gabbing a pair of jean I walk out to me Barbara and said,  “Hi I didn’t think I see you again.”  She looked around “yea well… where’s my brat I want her back I can get good money renting her out “Amanda is in the kitchen helping get dinner ready “I replied not starching the truth to much, "come in let talk about it.” We walk in house sitting on the couch “you said I could have her.” Barbara look around “ well I change my mind where is she ”she got up and walk toward the kitchen yelling for Amanda.  I follow her in to the kitchen no Amanda in site I said” she must have gone out back to look at the horses’ here sit and we can talk and I‘ll get some coffee.” I went over and turn the pot on and slip a knife in my pocket. Walking back to the table I could see Barbara looking at the oven “ what that delicious smell it kina smells like ham but different” she stated. I got up and walk over to the oven and motion for her to come over for a look. She came over and I let her get in front of me while I removed the knife form my pocket.  She looked in there was her daughter twitching and try to yell though an apple that was wedged in her mouth “you better get her out of there she looks like she might be burning and burnt ham is no good” she said and turned smiling. I stood there with my mouth open I couldn’t believe it she had no problem that her daughter was cook in my oven “come on let get her out so I can say hi to my little roaster” she said I put the knife on the counter and pull Amanda out. Barbara took the apple out of Amanda’s mouth.  The roast look up it was her mother here to rescue her, Barbara turn and gab the wine “here have some of this” She gave Amanda some sips your starting to dry out I think uncle Al needs to baste you.  The shock on her little face was beautiful sight as I basted her and so shocked she couldn’t scream. Barbara look her over something was missing then knew what it was a meat thermometer she fond it and stuck it though onion into her pussy. She turn to me “men how are you to know when she’s done if you don’t have a gage in her. Put her back in and let’s have some coffee” Amanda died a half hour later and cooked for another 4 hrs before I put the honey glaze. After another hour she was ready I pull the pig out and put her on the platter and took her into the living room. I asked Barbara what she wanted “Well she was always talking back to me so I want her tongue for a appetizer and I know your cut “she laughed I place the tongue on a plate for her an cut a slice of pussy for my self. “You know I don’t get eat like this very often” I said between bites of tender juicy cunt.  Barbara said “I been think I would have cook that little bitch of mine long ago if I had a big enough oven. I’m sure there are others who women who think the same as me” and smiled and continued to chew on the tongue.  It’s been a month since Amanda and Barbara coming back today She found some one how did want her 5 yr twin girls I can hardly wait 

                                  THE END

